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and perfume the whole civilized world.'
illation consists of about six hundred
comprising several families which have inhabited
the place since time immemorial, and have waxed
rich on the products of their meadows. They keep
all their wealth among themselves, intermarry-
ing, and keeping all strangers at a wary distance.
They are a "hard money" people, and remark-
able for turning the penny the right way. It is
said to have been an old rule, established by one
of the primitive financiers and legislators of
Broek, that no one should leave the village with
more than six guilders in his pocket, or return
with less than ten; a shrewd regulation, well
worthy the attention of modern political econ-
omists, who are so anxious to fix the balance of
trade.

What, however, renders Broek so perfect an
elysium in the eyes of all true Hollanders is the
matchless height to which the spirit of clean-
liness is carried there. It amounts almost to a
religion among the inhabitants, who pass the
greater part of their time rubbing and scrub-
bing, and painting and varnishing; each house-
wife vies with her neighbour in her devotion to
the scrubbing-brush, as zealous Catholics do in
their devotion to the cross; and it is said, a not-
able housewife of the place in days of yore is held
in pious remembrance, and almost canonized as
a saint, for having died of pure exhaustion and